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	1. Chapter 1: Glad and Devastated

EPOV

Did you ever feel like you can't escape something, no matter how hard you try? What is worse is that the feeling you are trying to escape is a feeling you have inflicted upon yourself. I bit back the water building in my eyes, gritting my teeth in frustration until I felt that I would grind my teeth out. I slammed down the folder I was proofreading, not being able to concentrate. This was the only day out of the year that I couldn't immerse myself in my work. The one day that the turmoil in my heart overwhelmed me to the point where it was all I could dwell on. _Her _birthday. Frustrated, I packed up my things, telling myself that I would work on it tonight. I grabbed my suitcase and stormed out. I stopped by my secretary Lauren's desk.

"Hold my calls." I tried to keep some of the malice out of my voice, but I wasn't that successful. She hastily nodded and I left. I had already been working for quite some time, and it was already dark out. The few people in the hallway that saw me immediately stepped out of my way. I knew that I had a bit of a reputation for being moody, but it wasn't something I could help. I pressed the button on the elevator and waited impatiently. It opened, and I stepped on, pushing the button for the parking garage. I walked at a somewhat quick pace to my Aston Martin. Inside, I shoved the key into the ignition and sped off. I had to keep reminding myself to drive at the regular speed limit. I didn't feel like getting pulled over by the cops.

I pulled into the large driveway of my house. It wasn't a house I would've picked. Tanya had begged and pleaded until I gave in. The house was in my name, but it was her house in the ways of architecture and interior design. I sat by and let her do what she wished. The one thing she wanted from me was a proposal. Tanya kept telling me that we were already living together and all, so it was only natural. She continued to drop hints as much as possible. I felt a little bad, but that was overshadowed by my own issues. I constantly kept her at bay, telling her whatever she wanted to hear. Except the words "will you marry me?"

I parked the car and got out. I walked up the stairs to the double doors of the entrance, unlocked the door and was assaulted by the stench of burnt pasta or something. I wafted the smoke away with my arm and left the door open. When I stepped into the kitchen, I saw Tanya fanning a casserole dish of what could have been lasagna. Tanya looked up and saw me standing there with my eyebrows raised.

"Edward! I didn't expect you to be back so soon!" She threw off a pair of oven mitts she had been wearing and leaped into my arms. I caught her on instinct, and she kissed me. If felt wrong. Regardless, I kissed her back and pulled away after a few moments.

"Were you making lasagna?" She sighed.

"Yeah. I only had it in for 25 minutes. I don't know what happened." I went over to the oven and turned it off, catching a glimpse of how high the heat had been.

"Tanya, you put it at 525 degrees, and it was supposed to be 350."

"I'm sorry. I was trying to make sure you had a nice home-cooked meal when you got home. I know lasagna is your favorite."

"It doesn't matter. We can just get Thai or Italian. No big deal." I threw away the burnt lasagna and put the dish in the sink, running cold water over it.

"I just wanted you to have something good to eat instead of takeout. That's what a good wife would do." I rolled my eyes when she wasn't looking. Another hint dropped. I didn't say anything as I went upstairs.

"I'll be right back with some food." Tanya called out. She snatched her car keys and scurried out the door. I threw off my clothing and got a pair of pajama pants and a T-shirt. I hopped in the shower and bathed. When I was done, I stood there until the water ran cold. I was lost in my thoughts of her. I always found myself wishing that I could go back and see if there was any way to avoid what had happened. For almost six years, I was never whole. I knew what was missing in my life, but I knew I had to go without it. Without her. I wouldn't allow my heart to be broken again.

A while after my shower, I was finishing up the rest of my files when Tanya came into the room. She placed a bag of food on the big glass coffee table near the plasma screen.

"Hey baby." She kissed me and as usual, I pulled back first. I got up and made a plate of what was in the bag. I ate without really tasting it. With a full stomach, I threw away everything that wasn't eaten, turned off the lights, and got in the king size bed. Tanya crawled in next to me and laid her head on my chest. Playing the part of the dutiful boyfriend, I put my arm around her and I felt her smile against me. I was a tad uncomfortable. Tanya, being obsessed with keeping a trim figure, was too sharp in the side of my body for my tastes. I preferred a woman who was so soft, so fragile. Under the guise of falling asleep, I finally allowed myself to completely drown myself in my thoughts.

Bella Swan. The woman I had wanted to spend the rest of my life with. I'd thought I had it all. The most beautiful, wonderful, caring, kind woman in the world. That had been until I found out she was a cheater and a liar. She broke my heart, and I sincerely thought I would die. Tanya had been there for me ever since, which led to us dating.

When I was 17, I fell in love with Bella. Because of her, I had a happier disposition. I looked at the world with better eyes. I had wanted to marry her, be with her in every way. We had been hopelessly in love. Or so I thought. I'd found out that she was lying to me a big part of the time we were together. She had cheated on me with some guy by the name of Jacob Black, a boy who went to school on the reservation. Tanya had informed me about them buying condoms together. Distraught, I didn't listen to anything Bella had tried to say. All she would do was lie. I hadn't heard from her in so long, and I was both glad and devastated at that fact. The last I had ever heard was that she moved to Jacksonville with her mother. Once again, glad and devastated. I had tried in vain to get over her, but I couldn't. That was what frustrated me most of all. Eventually, I was able to fall asleep. I knew she would invade my dreams like she always did. Why did she do this to me? To us?

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I'm starting the entire story over. I hope you like it. I'm trying to make it more accurate, and would like to thank jansails for giving me some useful info on it! I may update again today so there's no confusion. More info and such in the next chapter. Will be BPOV.**


	2. Chapter 2: Inner Light and Turmoil

BPOV

Did you ever have some sort of whiplash in your head when you thought everything was perfect, but in no time at all, it crumbles before your eyes? Did you ever feel like there was no one you could turn to? I had felt that way for years, and I was grateful that it was no longer at the forefront of my mind. I had other, more important priorities. However, I couldn't help but think over all that happened.

I'd had it all. A wonderful, gorgeous boyfriend who loved me, an amazing family and friends. How could I lose it all so quickly? What hurt was that it wasn't my fault. Edward was my life. He was everything I wanted in a man. Attentive, sweet, caring, loving, the whole package. I had met him in high school when I was 16. We had immediately clicked and were inseparable. I'd felt that I could tell him anything. It hadn't been long before we were dating, and then we became official. We had been together for nearly two years, and we had even talked about getting married right out of school. Weeks before graduation, he broke my heart, telling me that we were done. I tried to tell him in vain that I hadn't cheated on him, but he wouldn't listen or return any of my calls. I tried to tell his parents Carlisle and Esme about what had happened, but they wanted nothing to do with me. Neither did Alice or Rosalie, my two best friends. I'd thought that they would stick up for me, but they sided with Edward, and completely shut me out. Eventually, I accepted it somewhat, since they had been friends with Edward longer than they had with me. Apparently the girls told Emmett and Jasper not to talk to me because they avoided me like the plague. I was devastated beyond reason, but I'd tried to move on from them all for my sake. It became a lot harder when I'd found out that I was pregnant.

Knowing that the news of it would spread like wildfire, considering my father Charlie was the Chief of Police, I moved away. My mother had welcomed me with open arms, and was happy to hear that I was having a baby. She and my stepdad Phil were there for me the entire pregnancy. I kept it a secret from Charlie, but kept in contact with him. I knew I would have to tell him someday, but for now, I thought things were better with him not knowing. I never visited him, not wanting to show up with a big stomach or a baby in my arms. My heart broke further when I had to isolate myself from the one last friend I had: Angela Weber. I had no one besides my mother, the only person I could divulge my sorrows to. Then things became worse for me. Renee died of pancreatic cancer several years after I'd had my son. The wounds in my heart had ripped open, but it took even longer for them to heal seeing as I had to care for my son, who was old enough to understand death and grief. I'd had to be strong for him. I didn't want him to see me break down.

Cody was the one thing in my world that kept me going. When I wasn't working, I was playing and caring for him. I knew he would turn heads when he got older. He was the spitting image of his father, emerald eyes, messy bronze hair, and perfect features. He had my rosy skin that was susceptible to blush and my lips that were carnation. He had just turned 6, and was very observant and perceptive for a child his age. There wasn't much I could hide from him. That was a quality his father had. I hadn't tried to tell Edward of my pregnancy. I'd wanted to avoid him and his family thinking that it was another guy's child. I loved Cody with everything in me. He was now my only reason for living. He was that light in my life. Without him, I would be consumed in the darkness of my own grief.

After Renee's death, I decided to move back to Washington. I had more than enough to move from the savings I had collected from my job and half of the proceeds I had gotten from my mother's life insurance. Once we arrived, I would have to apply for jobs in Seattle. I knew I would have to face the familiar people, and I was hesitant to try and reconnect with Charlie and Angela. For all I knew, they wouldn't want anything to do with me for leaving them so abruptly without so much as an explanation or even a goodbye. The move would be hard, but I was determined to make everything as easy as possible for Cody's sake. What doesn't kill you makes you stronger.

Still, there were times when I felt I wouldn't make it. Quite often, after I made sure Cody was fast asleep, I would sob and shed tears until I couldn't anymore, my eyes red and puffy. I guessed that was what would happen when you lost that special someone, the one you would do anything for, your soul mate. Before Edward, I hadn't believed in those kinds of happy endings and fairy tales. Now I only believe the stories where you end up with something that elates you, but against that is the constant push of inner turmoil.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: How'd I do? I'm not gonna start on another chapter until I get them just right for you guys. Tell me what you think, and if you think something's missing, I'll fix it! I really hope you like it!**

**(I rewrote a few parts that needed fixing. I'm trying to make sure everyone understands the story. Other chapters will be longer and have more details.)**


End file.
